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prise which, whatever might happen, must conduce enor-
mously to Ms advantage. If by chance Monmouth succeeded,
England would become his Protestant and martial ally against
France and French Catholicism. If Monmouth failed, as
seemed certain, the succession to the English crown would be
remarkably simplified. The most successful statesmen are
those who know how by their actions or inactions to reconcile
self-interest with correctitude.
Monmouth tossed on the waves for nineteen days, driven
hither and thither by the winds. He escaped the numerous
English cruisers which watched the Straits of Dover, and on
June ii dropped anchor in that same Dorsetshire port of
Lyme Regis in which, as the reader will recall, Eleanor Drake
had formerly suffered the severities of a siege, and for which
her son-in-law, Sir Winston Churchill, was now Member of
Parliament. The Duke and his confederates, who had be-
guiled the anxious voyage with Cabinet-making, landed forth-
with. Sword in hand, they repaired to the market-place,
where they were received with rapture by the townsfolk, who,
like themselves, were still living in the England of the Popish
Plot, and looked back with reverence to the great days of
Blake and Cromwell. Monmouth issued a proclamation,
drawn up by Ferguson, accusing the King of having murdered
Charles II, and of every other crime ; affirming also that he
himself was born in wedlock, and claiming to be the champion
of the laws, liberty, and religion of the realm. The rush of
adherents to enlist baffled the clerks who registered their
names. Within twenty-four hours he was joined by fifteen
hundred men.
Meanwhile messengers from the Mayor of Lyme, who aban-
doned the contumacious town, were riding as fast as relays
of horses could carry them to London. On the morning of
June 15 they broke in upon Sir Winston with the startling
news that his constituency was in rebellion. He took them
to the palace, and, summoning his son, was conducted to
the King.
This must have been a great day for old Sir Winston, and
one in which all the harmonies of his life seemed to merge.
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